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ANN WHITALL

A LITTLE, shabby old book, found by chance
among rny mother's papers, has come into my
hands. On the cover is written ' Diary for the
years 1760, 1761, and 1762 Kept by A. W./ and within,
every page is closely filled with small, old handwriting.
The diarist was Ann Whitall, my mother's great-grand-
mother. She was by birth one of the Cooper family of
Cooper's Point, a family of New Jersey Quaker farmers,
from which Fenimore Cooper was descended. Born in
1716, she married in 1739 a neighbouring farmer, James
Whitall, and became the mother of nine children, seven
of whom, five boys and two daughters, were living when
this journal was written. Their home was at Red Bank,
a house which still stands on the banks of the Delaware
river, nearly opposite the mouth of the Schuylkill, and
about six miles from Philadelphia. Save for one appear-
ance in Revolutionary history, little was known of Ann
Whitall until her diary was found. Its faded writing
and fantastic spelling are not altogether easy to decipher,
but to anyone who, like myself, has read and re-read it,
this little volume, saved by chance out of the wreck of
time, gives a curiously vivid glimpse of a notable character
of Quaker life in America, a century and a half ago.

At the date when this book was written the Quakers
had been settled for nearly a hundred years in Pennsylvania
and New Jersey. Originally exiled from England for the
sake of their faith, and suffering at first many privations,

334